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different ideas. He did not think of
the diocesan college, did no# think
of the home mission at a'l. Had he
been offered & free burse, or the
wherewithal for a course st May-
nooth, it would bave made no differ-
ence to him, because his heart bad
been set since ohildhood on working
among the heatheoe, and it was to &
missionary college he had sought and
gained admission.

The commercial instinot which
was overwhelming in William Len-
non prompted him to think it folly
for anyone who might icherit not
only a tarm but some if not all of his
own comfortable fortune, to become
a priest. As for keiog a missionary,
words failed him—luckily perhaps—
when he tried to express his feelings
on the subject, And what he eaw of
his nephew during the last few days
of his vieit made him regret more
and more what he had called the
folly of such a proceeding.

With his brother and sister-in-law
he bad expostalated in vain, and
floally he turned to the young stu-
dent himselt, They were walking
together nlong the gray road that
rune for miles between the moun-
taine and the sea, and he began by
referring to his own approaching de-
pariure,

" And you,” he gald, " what are
your plans ?"

" Mine ?” replied the young man.
‘" Oh, I have & full fortnight yet be-
fore returning to St. Peter's "

" Then you are going back to col-
lege ?"

" Of courge I am, Why I hope to
be ordained in less than three years’
time ”

" And—and you're sure you like
it ?” the question was awkwardly
put.

“ Like it 1" The answer was clear
on the student's face, but his uncle
would not take the assurance it gave,

‘" Look here, John,’ he said, laying
hie hand on his companion’'s arm.
" I suppoee your father was atraid to
821l yoa, when I only hinted at my
intentions to him. I told him I dis-
approved of what you want to do
and I eaid I might—might, mind you
—help to push you on in other busi-
ness. But now I tell you plainly if
you'll give up this notion of yours,
I'll start you in the hardware line,
and if yon don't step into my shoes
when theyre empty. I swear I'll
leave you what'll start a hop of your
own. That's & better offer than
most of your friende can boast,
straight made, and straight kept.
Say now what do you think of it ?”’

I think, Uncle William, that it's
moet awtully good of yon, but, you
gee” with a smile, “Im already
started on a line of my own.”

‘ Nongense | I'm talking straight,
What's your line? Goingtobe worked
to death in a foreign coantry. Even
it it had been at home I'd have seen
some gense in it. You'd earn a good
living if you like that kind of work.
But a missionary! Don't be a fool,
iad ; think over my offer while you
are sti/l free to choose.”

‘A fo0o!,” thought the would-be
missionary. “ And what is more
blessed than a fool — for Christ's
sake,”” Aloud, however, his answer
referred to his wuncle's previous
etatament.

“ And if I did take your most kind
offer, Uncle William ?” he gaid, “ I'd
be apprenticed to the hardware busi-
nees, you eay, and perhaps that would
lead, some day, to my having a shop
of my own. Well, it I did, waat
then ?”

“ Then ?’ repeated the man of
business, not quite followivg his neph-
ew's drift, " Oh, then you could get
married.”

‘" And then ?”

" Then you'd have children, I sup-
pose.,” The anewer came testily
now.

" Who in their furn would be—
apprenticed to the hardware,” con-
cluded John.

Uncle William was now completely
al sea.

" Well, and why not ? It's a clean,
honest trade. Of course it you pre
fer some other line—grocer or vie-
tualler-—or wish your education I
might manage the civil service, if
you despiee trade.”

"My dear uncle! despise it! I
should not dream of deepising any
honest means of earning a living,
only, you don't quite take my point
of view. You see, making money is
not the end I have before me.”

“What is it then ?” asked his
uncle contemptuously,

“Saving my soul,” replied the
young man flushing, for it is not the
nature of young men, even it they
are clerical students, to speak much
of such things. “And.,” he added
almost in » whisper, “the souls of
others, for Christ's sake,”

His uncle's comment on this was
short, one word only; it may and
probably did relieve his feelings but
nothing that he could have gaid
would have been further from the
point, or more inappropriate.

Next morning William Lennon
whalked for the 'ast time down the
road he had trodden the previous
night with his nephew. He was
going to tbe station, and his brother
was now his companion.

“He's 8n obstinate chap, that son
of yours,” he said, almost spitetully,
“Wounldn't listen to a word against
this wild plan of his, not though I ag
good a8 promiged to make my busi-
ness over to him when I die.”

"“Well, well,” said Patrick, anxious
for pence, “that's a long time off,
please God ; too long to think or talk
about it yet.”

“You're nearly as big a fool your-
gelf,” retorted the man of business
angrily. “Why, I'm worth more
money this minute than you've ever
geen or thought of in all your born
daye, and yet yor do nothing to put
that headstrong lad of yours in the

way of earning or anyhow of getting
a8 much or more again.”

Patrirk Lennon, accustcmed to the
wide 8:lent spaces of bay and moun-
tain, was slow of speech and thought
and to his brother's argument he
could think of no reply, not, indeed,
that he tried very hard to do s0. He
knew that John was right and that
really settled the matter ; only he
could not argue over it. Indeed, had
he been obliged to make known his
thoughts during his brother's short
bharangue tbey would have been
found to concern the pleasure
afforded by such tobacco as that with
which his companion had lavishly
supplied him rather than any ques
tlon s to whether or no his son
should be a prieest. That was settled
and done for long ago, he thanked
God,

But William, in spite of this rebuff
of silence, had one last cut to give
upon the subject,

“Well, anyhow, ae he is he'll never
do much for you,” he said, ‘'you and
your family.”

Then his brother slowly removed
his pipe from his mouth and his eyes
rested far, far out to seas, towards the
infinite epace which every dweller on
Ireland's western coast connects con-
sciously or unconsciously with the
infinity of the world to come.

"I don’t know that,” he said slowly,
“We're mighty obliged to you for
what you're willing to do for John,
but I don’t know but having a priest
in the family, even one that goes out
to be eaten by the heathens, I don's
know, after, but that it won't do more
than you'd think for us that stop at
home."”

And eo the brothers parted, each
one holding to his own point of view.
They could not understand each
other completely, for one looked
straight before him on the earth
while the view of the other and that
of his son was direoted heavenward,
—Alice Deage in the Magnificat,

GENERAL JUDGMENT

Having proven from reason founded
on the justice of God, and the tradi.
tion of mankind back to the root of
the human family, including pagans,
aleo from the Scriptures, both the
Old and New Testament, that judg-
ment follows death, and that man's
fate is decided according to his good
or evil worke, and that the sentence
pronounced by an infinitely just
Judge is irrevocable, we now pro-
ceed farther and show that Reason
demands that God owes to Himself,
Christ and mankind that general
judgment be held at the end of the
world,

There are many things occurring
upon earth which, in our sherg.
sightedness we cannot comprehend
nor reconcile with God's wisdom,
justice and goodness ; for example,
the present war, the greatest in the
history of the world, where millions
with immortal souls have been
slaughtered like damb beasts to
satisfy and gratity the jealousy, am-
bition and lust for power and ex.
tension of territory of a few. How
can God permit this? How spare
the wicked in their career of orime
and allow them to prosper and lire a
long life of wickedness, whilst the
virtuous suffer ? Truly, if the day
that will solve these and & thousand
other riddles never comes, the wis.
dom, justice and goodness of God
muet alwaye remain for us an un.
sclvable enigma,

But that day shall come. It is the
day of general jadgment, On that
day theee things that we cannot now
comprehend will be made manifest.
We shall gee that in all events the
grentest as well as the smallest, the
wise and juet Providence of God was
ruling and ordainingall; that every-
thing should be 8o and not otherwiee;
and that ull evils, even the greatest
8ins and crimee of men, worked for
the good of the elect. On the last
day God will not only oall men to an
account, but He will also give an
account, ag it were, of Himself, and
of everything which He ordained
and permitted from the beginning of
the world. Then heaven and earth
and hell will be bound to confess
that “ the wisdom of God reachest
from end to end mightily, and or.
daineth all things sweetly.”

Again, God owes thie general judg-
ment to His divine Son., Jesas
Christ is the true Son of God. to
Him is due the same honor as to God,
the Father. All creatures in heaven,
upon earth, and under the earth
ought to show Him the most pro-
found veneration and adoration.
But has it been done and
is done? No. “He came
into His own and His own
received Him not.” You know
how His enemies treated Him
in the days of His sojourn upon
the earth. They did not believe
in Him ; they hated and pergecuted
Him; they reviled, mocked and cal.
umniated Him, and at last nailed
Him to the oross. Afterward the
world became Christian, but how
many remained enemies of Chiist
and persevered in unbeiief ? Whe
can count the millions of unbeliey.
ers who, at this very day, ‘rample
the Croes of Christ under their feet
and crucify Him again in Hig follow-
ers ? How many Christiang have
become heathen again, yes, worse
than heathens ever were, for they
learned to profane and desecrate all
that is holy and sacred in faith and
religion. They do not believe in
Christ, They deny His divinity and
revile Him as an impuster, They
hate Him go intensely that if He
yet walked visibly on earth they
would crucify Him, as formerly did
His enemies; hence their hatred
against Christianity and especially
againgé those who tcy to serve Him,

it

Bhall it always be so? Shall our
divine Saviour never receive the
homage due to Him as God Man?
Will the time nevor come when the
Fatber shall glority the Son 9 Yes, it
will come on the day of general judg-
ment. Then Jesus Obrist shall ap-
pear, not as a weak Child, meek and
humble as before, but as God, arcayed
in power and majesty, in all the
rigors of justice; He shall appear,
not in the form of a servant, but in
the splendor of His divine dignity,
Ivfidels and Pagavs, the just and the
upjust , angeis and devils worship
pers and scoffers alike sball then
confess with Peter; “Thou art
Christ, the Son of the living God.”
What terror, anguish and d spair for
sinners and unbelievers when they
shall thus see Him whom they now
revile and blaspheme! Yee, the
geoeral judgment day sball be one of
perfeot tr umph for Jesus Christ.
The Father shail g'orify His Son be-
fore heaven and earth. The elect
and the reprobate shall pay Him
homege, the one full of joy and
beatitude, the other full of anguish
and despair, Yes, the great day of
toe last judgment must come, that
God may glorify His Son.

Lastly reason tells us that God
owes the general judgment {0 Men,
The pious frequently share in this
world the lot of their Divine Lord.
They are frequently despised, perse-
cuted and abused Consider the
treatment of the apostles, the mar
tyrs and of faithful Cbristians in
our time. They themselves wish
not to be anything in this world :
they are humble, and seek to praoc-
tice virtue in secret. How many
austerities, exterior and interior, do
not theee impose upon themeelves ;
how many good works do they not
perform of which the world hears
nothing ?

The wicked, on the contrary, are
highly esteemed, they are decorated
with badges of honor, monuments
are erected to them, some are almost
defled. Many of them understand
ekillfully how to hide their wicked.
ness, to cover their pernicious plans
intrigues, and orimes, with the
mantle of virtue, carrying with them
to the grave, the name of honest men,
though in reality they are full of rot
tenness, whitened sepulchres of in-
iquity,

Is virtue to be forever suppressed ?
Is it to be hidden ever more? Is
vice to be ever in honor ? It cannot
be. Isthe " abomination of desola-
tion,” spoken of by the Prophet
Daniel, to stand forever in the Holy
Paze? Is it compatible with the
holinees and justice of God ? Impos.
gible. God owes to sinners as well
88 to the just, to show them to the
whole world in their true light, such
as they really are. This will be done
in the general judgment day. Every
thing shall be made manitest. There
it nothing hid tka% sball not be re-
vea'sd, nor secret that sball not be
known, The whole world shall see
what everyone thought and desired
during life; what he said and did ;
all things, even the most secret
thoughts and actions, with all their
circumttances, shall be brought to
light. Wbat joy, what consolation,
what glory for the good! Whet d s-
grace, confusion and terror for the
wicked! But all will cry out—the
elect and the reprobate : O Lord ! it
is just, for sc mach is due to Thy
frlends and servants, so much to sin.
ners, Thy enemies.

The belief in a general judgment
then rests upon a solid basis. Jews,
Christians and Pagans give vestimony
to the important truth., God Him-
self, the Eternal Troth, has revealed
it to men, and has written it in Hig
heart so deeply that it has never
been obliterated. A general judg-
ment must take place, for God, in a
certain sense, owes it to Himself, to
justify Hir conduct and His wisdom
before the whole world ; He owes it
to His Son, that He may recsive the
honor and glory due to Him, He owes
it to men, the good and the bad, that
all may publicly receive what they
deserve. Let us not only believe in
a general judgment, but live in such
& manner that we may look forward
to it with holy joy, expecting atter
judgment to obtain our place among
the elect, through the merits of
Jesus Christ, our Lord.—Intermoun-
tain Catholie.

IS ATM OF SANCTITY
EMASCULATION?

““When a man would do good, evil
starts out and hampers him,” said
the Rev. B. W, Maturin in his last
germon in S8. Patrick’s Cathedral,
New York, “ There are two schools
that will meet him with their method
of combat. One will tell him, ‘ De-
stroy the evil' He will say, ‘ I'm a
mixture of religion and sensuality.’
' Well,’ says your friend, ‘kill out
the evil, conquer your bad temper,
destroy your sensuality and never
etop till the evil is crushed beneath
your feet, Then you are a man.’

" But the man eays : ‘ I have tried
and struggled, yet the beast is only
caged, At the end of six months
the demon of intemperance urose,
and it would have been better if I
had never striven. And it is the
same with the beast of sensuality.’
Then the young man says: ' God
made me with all the evil and good
in me. Is the sublime height I am
fo reach an emasoulated personality?
You tell me to annihilate my temper,
my affections. I don't want to do it.’

““He is quite right. No man can
ever do best for himeself by killing
the evil in him. You oan not kill
that temper without being weaker.
‘ If that is to be a saint, I don’t want
to be n eaint,’ he eays. ‘Is that the
begrt thing—a man without strength?’
he neks.

"My idenl of the true Ohristian
man is ons who has all in him that
God gave him, It you will analyze
yourselt you will find there is
not a thing in you that is evil,
In my soul i no evil, ' What I' says
the young man. ‘' Good God! You
don't know me!'

" There is not & power in you that
s evil. You have misused it! Take
anger. Apger {8 » sword that God
put in our hende to fight the battle
of life and to smite evil, But I draw
the sword to defend myself, That's
not the end of anger. When I abuse
anger it becomes n vige, People
talk as if they had two sets of quali.
ties, one evil, the other good. Noth-
ing of the sort. All is good, The
thief on the Cross stole the kingdom
of God and became a saint,

" A good many people have an idea
that gin is some fermentation in
tbeir nature. Nothing of the sort,
It's the abesence cof the Holy Ghost,
Do a8 Augustine did—bring that
mighty mind into the service of Al.
mighty God. There is an idea that
a8 soon a8 & person becomes a Cath
olic he ceases to be interesting and
becomes a saint. What makes you
admire the bad man? He's 80 mas.
culine! But it's an entirely fales
estimate of wasculinity, Tell me if
the Magdalen was more interesting
before she was converted, or Augus-
tine, or Paul? These understand
that religion i a positive thing, and
that no man ever became a servant
of Jesue Christ who tried to emascu.
late himgelt,"—New World,

LIVING BEYOND
MEANS

WIDESPREAD EVIL OF OUR
TIMES, PRELATE SAYS

(By Archbishop Glennon of St. Louis

One of the dominant weaknesses—
if not vices—of the time, is to live
beyond our means—to spend more
than we earn—with the inevitable
result that someone else suffers, It
may be the grocery man, or the
house-owner, or the too confiding
friend. But whoever it be, the
spendthrift is quite indifferent to
the injustice done; he seeks new
victims.

Some there sre again, who have
the money to meet their obligatione,
but are by nature so mean and
miserly they put off payment till
they can not help it—to delay pay-
ing a just debt ie itself an injus.
tice.

I could not account for the variouns
forms of injustice that obtain, They
range all the way from the plain
stealing by midnight of the ordinary
thief up to the blue sky flotation of
watered stock. They are as varied
a3 human ingenuily can devies—
some brilliant, some brutal, but all
of them quite new to the days end
timea in which we live. And over
against them all stands in admoni
tion, yes, in severest threat, the
august filgure of God, essentially
just, prociaiming justice as a neges-
sary virtue ; declaring that the un-
just shall never euter His Kingdom
—that they shall “not go hence until
they pay the last farthing.”

Let me elaborate on some of the
modern popular forms of injustice —
one I have already referred to.
Young people to day—many of them
al least—are living beyond their
means. It appesrs to matter little
what salary they get. They invari
ably want to spend a little more.
They see others dress so and appear
80 geand that they think they have a
right to do likewige. The other may
be disporting, too, on borrowed
money, but that far from being a
deterrent only becomes an addition-
al reason that they may go and do
likewise,

And thuas the merry race goss on—
a race of debtors going by the way
o! injustice to inevitable undoing,
and I would adviee young people,
and especially young married people,
first, to live within their means :
gecondly, to save and put aside a
small part, at least, of their revenues
monthly.

I have referred to “watered stooks”
a8 a form of injustice, and I am con-
vinced that euch it is; at least,
when such stocks are placed on the
market for purchase by innocent and
invariably foolith purchasers, I
think that clause of the government
pure food law which compels sellers
of foodatuffs to print on the outside
of the package the amount of the
adulteration, the existence of any
foreign substance, and the real name
of the article eold, should be.made
to apply to these ‘'‘watered stocks,”
80 that the public may know by the
printed slip outside just how much
water they are purchasing, and how
much there ig of real value. In
other words, a government auditor-
ship should be exercieed on all such
goods which the public is asked to
invest iu.

A grave question before the public
mind for some time is how far the
evils resulting from the syetemn of
igsuing such paper can be remedied
by legielation, and how present day
legislation can be made retroactive,
whether justice can be done with.
out injustice. I do not care to dis-
ouss this rather intricate question,
I am speaking for sateguards for the
fature, a safeguarding that an
aroused publio to day very justly de.
mands.

The Bible tells us to owe nothing
except our love to another., This
second clause remindes me of na
phrase rather recently coined, which,
in the minds of many, faurnishes an
all sufficient gospel for the modern
world. It conteins for them the
whole law and the prophets, and ite
promotion is with them a passion.
1t ie onlled “‘social justice.”

I am not sure that I know the
deflnition of it—although I have
uged the phrase oftentimes myself.
I am gur> I never read a very
succinet definition of it ; bug I fanoy
when it s =ubjected to critioal analy-
#ie it is juss what the old theologiang
called “commutative justice,” which
ie the virtue ms exercised between
man and man, inoclining the mind to
carefully observe and maintain the
righte and duties of each. Buf what
I want to remark is, that while
“soclal joetice” is a most excellent
aod necessary thing, yet it never will
of iteelt be able to oure all our social
ills, or bring about a complete gocial
reform, The world may abound
with justice, yet some will be found
starving and naked—outcasts from a
just humanity, For these and such
88 fGhese, your justice must be
tempered with meroy ; your social
juetice must be broad enough to in.
clude and be energized in charity,

You must be just ; and then when
your jastice has reached ite pleni-
tude — when - justice nboundes — let
charity more abound, supplementing,
qualifying and completing that
justice. God is just. The God man
is merciful ; and it we would be God.
like, we must be just and merciful,
In the worde of Holy Writ, ‘owe no
man anything” — that is justioe ;
“but love one another” — that is
charity,

FOUNDER OF THE RED
CROSS

—

One far-away morning in 1569 a
rather tired and ragged young man
limped through the gates of the Hos-
pital of 8. Giacomo with a sore leg.
The doctors dressed it, and the surly
attendants of the place gave him a
bed andsomething to eat. The young
man shortly atter secured a job among
them and showed himself to be quite
worthy of it according to the standard
of time and place. He had frequent
rows with his colleagues, he épent a
good deal of his time and wages in
gambling, he neglected the patients,
and at last he was bundled out of the
place for neglect of duty,

After that for flve or six years he
led a very chequered career, fighting
against the Turks, fighting an occa-
sional duel, almost getting ship
wrecked, and gaembling as wusual,
Arriviog in Naples at the close of the
war he lost at cards all the money
he had left, and after that he staked
and lost his eword, his arquebus, his
powder-horn, his cloak, and all the
clothes ke could take off without
being naked, and then he became a
Capuchin. But the sore leg began
to trouble kim again, and once more
he turned up limping at the gates of
S. Giacomo, and secured another job
there. Now, however, &' new spirit
began to animate him. He realized
the misery and the helplessness of
the sick, the disorder and imperfec-
tions of the hospital service, the
carelessness and the want of heart of
the mercenaries who attended them.
For a while he did his best with the
instruments at his disposal as man.
ager of the hospital, himself giving
the example of how hospital nurses
should treat their patients, instruct.
ing, encouraging, rebuking them, but
at last coming to the conclusion that
tha only way to look after the sick
was to take them out of the hands of
the mercenaries and entrust them to
the care of men who would serve
them for the love of God. And this
is how Camillo de Lellis founded his
Congregation of Ministers of the Sick
in the neighboring church of Santa
Mearia dei Miracoli.

A former gambler and swash
buckler seemed hardly the man for
such a tagk, but he did manage to
Ret a few ol the attendants of S.
Glacomo to join him. The directors
of the hospital did not like the thing
at all: Camillo wag evidently acrank,
& revolutionary, probably he was
trying to oust themselves and get
entire control of the place. A few
years before he had been turned out
for doing too little, now he was
threatened with dismiseal for doing
too much, in fact he had, the Direct.
ors and other excellent people
thought, quite missed the golden
mean. But he kept right oo, enroli-
ing now members in his little band
and putting on their breasts the Red
Crose, by which today you may still
recognize the Ministers of the Sick
and aleo, curiousely enough, that great
international lay army of men and
women who nurge the wounded in
battle. He not only enrolled them,
but instructed them, inflamed them
with his own spirit, taught them to
gee in each of their patients the
very person of Christ, and while
attending to the sick he aleo found
time to study theology and prepare
himsgelf for the priesthcod,

In 1586 his community had become
too large for the houss attached to
8. Maria dei Miracoli, and Camillo
moved with it to the convent and
church of the Maddalena. Hers he
wae only a few minutes walk from
two of his best friends: one of thema
Spanish priest an ex soldier Jike him-
self, called Ignatius Loyola, the other
& Florentine priest named Philip Neri.
You can see the three of them today
in their glorious niches in St. Peter's
with Benediot, Dominick, Francis of
Agsisi, and a score of other greab
saints who have enriched the Church
and mankind with Religious Orders
and Congregadions. Fromthe Madda.
lena the Ministers of the siok began
to go out to all the hospitals of Italy,
restoring order, discipline, charity
everywhere under the guidance of
Camillo who visited them and kept
in constanttouch with them wherever
they went. His work was soon to be
tried. Three years after he took up
his abode at the Maddalena, Rome
wad vigited by a frighttal epidemio-—
the hospitals were insufficent, the i

people were dying by thousands in
their homes, for three years in
succession the kcourge was renewed,
and rendered still more awfal by
famine, During all the sime Camillo
and his Ministers were indetatigable
They nureed the sick in the hospitals
and the houses, they begged for them
clothing, medicine, shelter, they
performed miracles of charity and
abnegation, and when the worst was
over here the Holy Founder joined
his spiritual sons in Milen, Tuarin,
Nola, in every place tried by pestil.
ence and famine, in a continual
pilgrimage of zeal, until, three hun

deed yeurs ago Wedn~sday, July
16, he dled in his litsle room
in the convent of the Maddalens.
He was canonized by Pope Benediot
X1V, and his Congregation to day is
divided into six Provinces, three of
which are in Italy. The members of
the Frenoh Provincs have been
driven out of France within the lagt
few years.— Rome.
ey

Between the great tings that we
cannot do and the emall things which
we congider not worth doing there is
8 great danger that we shall do
nothing.
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Waggaman
Clara Mulholland,
Apostle

Delamare

on Crutches.

Mary E. Mannix,

Katharine Tynan
Katharine Tynan

From

the French by

Collins. Mary G

Anna T,

The Captain of the Club, Valentine Wil

liams,
The Countess of Glosswood. Translated.
Drops of Honey. Rev.A. M. Grussi
Father de Lisle. Cecilia M. Caddell.

The Feast of Flowers and Other Stories. |

Selected

The Lamp of the Sanctuary and Other

Stories. Cardinal Wiseman

Lace-Maker and Other Stories.
lor.

Cecilia M. Caddell
Rev. A. M,

Lost Genoveffa,

The Little Follower of Jesus.
Grussi.

The Miner’s Daughter, Cecilia M. Caddell,

Nanette’s Marriage. Aimee Mazergue.

Never Forgotien. Cecilia M. Caddell,

One Hundred Tales for Children, Canon
Christopher Von Schmid.

Orsmaika, An Indian Story Translated.

LAUGHTER AND TEARS, by Marion J. Brunowe.
It should be added to all our libraries for the
young.

IN THE TURKISH CAMP and Other Stories.
By Konrad Kuemmel. From the German, by
Mary Richards Gray.

THE BLUE LADY'S KNIGHT, by Mary F. Nixon.

WHAT THE FIGHT WAS ABOUT and Other
Stories. A Book about Real Live American Boys.
By L. W. Reilly.

PRINCE ARUMUGAM,
Convert. By A. v. B

the Steadfast Indian

A beautiful little story
describing the ebstacles which a Brahman Prince
was forced to surmount in order to bocome a
Christian,

CHILDREN OF MARY. A Tale of the Caucasus.
By Rev. Joseph Spillmany, S, J

MARON. The Christian Youth of the Lebanon. By
A.v.B.

THE QUEEN'S NEPHEW. An Historical Na
n from the Early Japanese Mission. By
8 J ranslated by

ti juvenile liter

me. We hope it wil
many of our boys and girls,”

WRECKED AND SAVED.
Mrs. Parsons

The Catholic Rec

A story for boys, by

Nan Nobody.
Old
I's

Mary T, Waggaman
(hnrlm;ml‘- Seed-Bed. Sara
ainer Smit

Three Girls, and Especially
Marion A. Taggart

Tom’s Luck-Pot., Mary T, W aggaman
An Every-Day Girl. Mary C, ( rowley
By Branscome River. Marion A

One.

l'aggart.

The Madcap Set at St. Anne'’s

Marion J. Brunowe,

The Blissylvania Post Office. Marion
\. Taggart

An Heir of Dreams.,

The Peril of Dionysio.
Mannix,

Daddy Dan,

Jack. Religiot
Holy 1

S. M, O’'Malley
Mary E

Mary T. Waggaman.,

of the Society of the
(

Tooralladdy,
The Little

abel R

Julia C. Walsh,
sirl From Back East,

erts

The Bell Foundry, Otto von Schach

ing
The Queen’s Page. Katharine Tynan
Hinksor

The Sea-Gulls’ Rock.
| Jack-O'-Lantern,

Pauline Archer.

Bistouri. A. Melandri

A Hostage of War. Mary G. Bone

J. Sandeau,
Mary T, Waggaman

Anna T, Sadlier

Little Daughter, Sara Trainer

| Dimpling’s Success,

land.

| An Adventure With the Apachee
Gabrie erry

Clara Mulho

Pancho and Panchita. Mary F
Mannix
Cupa Revisited. Mary E. Mannix
A Pilgrim From Ireland. Rey, M
| Carnot. Translated by M. E. Mannix
Our Dumb Pets
Animals, Selectec
The Orohan of Moscow, Mrs, James Sadlier.
The Prairie Boy. Rev.John Talbot Smith,
| The Pearl in Dark Waters, Cecilia M.
Caddell

1lllc- o! Birde and

The Grueen’s Confession. Raoul de Navery.
Rosarm. Translated by Sister of Mercy.
The Rose of Venice, S.( hristopher

Seven of Us. Marion J
Sophie’s Troubles, Cc
Stories for Catholic Children. Rev.A. M

Grussi

unows,
untess de Segur.

| Tales of Adventure. Selected.

The Two Cottages, Lady Georgiana Ful-
lerton

; Tie Two Stowaways. Mary G. Bonestsel.

| Uriel. Sister M. Raphael.

Virtues and Pefects of a Young Girl at
Home and at School. Ella M. McMahon.

THREE INDIAN TALE Namameha
milka, by Alex. Baumgartner, S, Tahko, the
Young Indian Missionary. By A.'v. B.—Father
Rene's Last Journey, by Anton Hounder, S, J
Translated by Miss Helena Long,

and Wato-

THE SHIPWRECK. A story for the Young. By
Rev. Joseph Spillmann, S. J. Translated from the
German by Mary Richards Gray.,

THE CHIQUITAN FESTIVAL OF CORPUS
CHRISTI DAY. A Tale of the Old Missions of
South America. By Rev. Joseph Spillmaann, S, J.
Translated from the German by Mary Richards
Gray.

CROSSES AND CROWNS, By Rev. Joseph
Spillmann, 8. J. Translated by Mary Richards
Gray.

BLESSED ARE T*
Neg:o Uprising ir
maann, S J

THE TRIP TO
Days of the (

! MERCIFUL. A Tale of the
Haiti. By Rev. Joseph Spill
T'ranslated by Mary Richards ( iray.

NICARAGUA. A Tale of the
istadores. By Rev. Jos, Spill-
ated by Mary Richards Gray.

By

THE ( Y BOYS. A Story for the Young
R 5 Translated by Mary

Rev Spillmann, 8, J
Richar
LO

ord,

%/&h//f/fw/

Y.M.C.A. BLDG., LONDON, ONT.,

Students assisted to positions. College opens
Sept Ist Catalogue free. Enter any time

J. W. WESTERVELT J. W, WESTERVELT, Jr. C.A,
Principal 18 Vice-Principal

St. Jerome’s College

Founded 1864 BERLIN, ONTARIO

Excellant Business College Department. Excellent
High School or Academic Department. Excellent
College and Philosophical Department.

Address :

REV. A. L. ZINGER, O.R., Pu.D., Prss

Loretto Ladies’ Business College
3856 Brunswick Ave., Toronto

MUSIC STUDIO ATTACHED

AUTOMOBILES, LIVERY, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS
. Open Day and N
80 Well
Phone 44

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y
Capital Paid Up, $1,750,000. Reserve $1,450,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued, Real Estate
Loansmade. John McClary, Pres.; A, M, Smart, Mgr.
Offices : Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &c.

Hon, J.J. Foy, K.C. A.E.Knox, T.Louis Monahan
“E. L. Middleton George Keough
Cable Address: * Foy "

Main 704
Main 708
Offices : Continental Life Building
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS
TORONTO

Telephones {

The aim of all intellectual training
for the masa of the people should be
$o cultivate common sense,

P. O. Box 2003

Phone Mgr16
H. L. O'ROURKE, B. A,
(Also of Ontario Bar)
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY
Money to Loan
Suite 5, Board of Trade Building,
231 Eighth Avenue West,

CALGARY, ALBERTA

OHN T. LOFTUS,
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, Ete,
712 TEMPLE BUILDING
TORONTO
Telephone Main 632

P. J. OGORMAN
ARCHITECT
Plans, Specifications, Estimates prepared.
SUDBURY, ONT.

FRANK J. FOLEY, LL.B.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
The Kent Building
Comer Yonge and Richmond Streets
TORONTO, ONT

D. BUCKLES,
Crown Prosecutor,

R. DONALD Union Bank
M. A. MACPHERSON, LL, Nor. Crown Bank
BUCKLES, DONALD & MacPHERSON
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc.

Swift Current, Sask.

Que!

Suite 206
Healy-Booker Block

Funeral Directors

John Ferguson & Sons
180 King Strest

The Leading Undertakers and Embalmers
Open Night and Day
Telephone—House 373 Factory—543

E. G. Killingsworth

Funeral Director
Open Day and Night

491 Richmend St. Phone 8071




